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(mine, 
Y wretched thou7hts, ye wretched thoughts of 
How ſhall my ſoule your lecret effence ſee, 
T hat thus with paſſions makes my hart to pine, 
With /orrewes force,too torciblefor me! 
But let metell ye, whatſoe're ye be, 
I will have helpe for all mine Agony, 
And ercad vpon ye in your Tyranny, 


I will not care for Beauries cleareſt light, 
But ſhut mine eyes at ſuch an idle looke, 
Nor M1445 treaſure ſhall bewitch my fi fht: 
I will not be with Gold, tor God miltocke. 
This worlds beſt wiſdome 15 a wicked bocke, 
W hoſe greateſt bliſſe ſhal neuer come aboord me, 
Nor will [ care,for what itcan affoord me, 
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Olde Mad-caps 
Tel will hold a poſting kind oftime, 


Agt,vhnen it comes,a care that will not tary, 
Honeor,to0 high for quiet hearts troclime, 
Lowe, but 2bond of them that live to marry, 
Power but a charge for conſczence to carry, 

T 1me,buit a courle thatnever can be ſtayd, 
An\| Death,a Bug-beareto make foules atrayd, 


Whatcan I wiſh for may be worth my wiſhing, 
But [ were(almoſt)berter be withour 11” 

What can | fiſh for may be worth my t:hing, 
When | haue loſt both hooke and linc aboutit? 
If ought auayle | greatly doubr it; 

What ſhould I worke for,when in tinc I know, 
My lcltc and all, vnto thegraue mult goc? 


No,no,my thowghts,content your [clues awhile, 
I know roo well the tricks of all your truſt: 
Ye ſhall 10 moremy beaten brayne bceuile, 
With {ceking Diamonds inthe Sea-coale duſt, 
T he Canker take the treaſure that will ruit. 
I haue no mind toany of your toyes, 
That,in Trucths judgements, are miſtaken 1oyes. 
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T will notlearne torell a ſhametull lye, 
Becauſe the Dewellts their damned Sire. 

[ wiilnut vie my tongue to blaſphemy, 

For teare my ſowle doe find itn hell fire: 

I will 50 place of wicked pride alpire, 

For teare when Iam at the height of all, 

A ſlipping footre doe breed a break=neck fall. 


I willnot wearc a Noſe-gay in my hat, 

A pricktoeth 11 my mouth, flowres in mine care, 
Nor hunt the Ozter,nor the water- Rat, 

Nor taue an Ape (it vitting of my heare, 
Nortiunne betwixt the Bearewardand the Bert, 
The Ball-dozge Baw-dogge,nor the Pappits play: 


None of thele thoughts ſhall throw iny wutes away» 


Nor will Tlearne to cogge and foylt a Dye, 
Nor pull all day at a Primere Card; 
NorkeaCeckte,toftrike his (puire awry, 
From all theſe thoughts 1 am by reaſon var'd, 
Tofollow play,l had the time too hard, 
No.let melitalone and keepe my ſtake, 
Whale waver; laugh,and loſers hearts do ake, 
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! :1ke no pleaſure. in your ſweete perſumes, 

The openayreis healthfull ynto Natere, 
Which liueth long,while ſtuffed /exce conſumes 
Both mind and body into many a creature: 

Nor doe I loue a forced colour'd feature, 

Bur pliyne and pure aulke-whrte and Cherry red; 
Thele are the colonrs that are beſt in bed. 


I loue no {/eregnor winke,nor wily /ooke, 

But /trarght fere-right a penny in my tace: 

I loueto read in no yngodly booke, 

For teare 1m/{ruction breed me bur diſgrace: 

I loue topleadinnovnhoneſt calc : 

No,no,the world ſuch wickedneſfle doth breede, 
{ know not(almoſt)what to {ave indeede. 


What doe care to ſee a Swaſher ſwagger, 

With frounſt 2uſtachres, and a ſtaring cyc* 

Alas the day,[ neuerſaw a bragger, 

But hardly {capes the #egger ere he dye, 

It that tic Hangman purnot out his cyec. 

No,no,l louc the cmuilikinde of icſture, 

Righ: ca and plaine,both in my looke and veſture, 


What 


What care I at a Countrey Watetoſce 

A Fidler fumble ona wicked note? : 
Or in ap/ay,whatcanit pleaſure mee, 

Tolccking Pippin ina paynted coate, 

Or heare a fellow tell a tale by roate, 

Or (ce a boy toplay a wenches part” 

I cannot laugh at ſuchan idleArte. 


WhatifI chaunceto ſee a wench ſo paynted, 
Thatnot a Plafirer in the townecan mend it* 
Andif perhaps, bertutch withall beraynted, 
Letthem that be her ſecret friends,detend it; 
I neither will defend it,nor offend it; 

No,let her goe along with herdilgrace, 

I louc not her that weates not her owne face- 


Andif I ſcea Atiſer munchingCheſe 
Furd with aforeſt round abouthis face, 
Clinging his clwnſb-f/t in a Calueskms cuffe, 
And lace his Jerks with a /etherne lace, 
Withina Charch,to take a Chawncels place; 
Let him goc fleep out all the S:ymen while, 
What doe [ care for ſuch a lohwa file? 
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And if Ifee 2 cme of cunning tnaver, 

Laying of pl.ts to cuoren fingle wittes, 

Let them al-»ne,and comenvut neere the [{axes, 
They wil be met withaneday fortherr firs, 
When that the Hangman by the halter 11s, 

Let the n not touch my pocket,nor my purſe, 
An\,let them hang,l never with them worle. 


What if I mect with Miſtris Frddle-ftrines, 
That inaketh twenty fices ina day: 

I will no: meddle with her CAperne firings: 
My dve 15 out tor plucking lowres in Aſs, 
Sucl idle humours | muſt throw away, 
And 'ay vnto my 'clfe,but whatl (ee, 
Such prick me daamuies are toproud tor me. 


Andif I meeta finicall fine youth, 

That weares his beſt clothes on a worky day , 
And makes a legze with yea forſooth, un truth, 
And learnesty liſpeand looke the tothcr way, 
And knowes not wellvpon what ground to ſtay: 
& las pore tellow letthe forte alune: 

What thould | care foreyther /04» or /onc? 
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new (ally-marfrey. 


Andif Imeet a Miſtris wide-wourh'd Aalkes, 

And (ce her {lauer like a filthy flut, 

And matke her when with /obn a Near (he walkes 
Into the weod,to learne to crack a Nut, 

I will not teach a Sparrow to keepe Cu, 

L et them goe tumble till their bones be weary: 
Why ſhould I trouble them vvhen they are merry? 


Away with all vnprcfitable hurroury, 

Your hb»ſfe ard /nuſfe,and ſwagger ſweare and /will, 
Thetruncs v hereot are but vngracious remesrs, 
That hatctull wit condemines of heedleflc wid, 

- Which hunteth after nothing elle but ill. 

| Fye,ftye vpon them all, carenot forthem, 

And bleſt arc they, that in their hearts abhorre them. 


Wh har, ſhall a blefſed beaurions virgins face 
Beget a wicked 4wmoenr in mine cy c? 
Shall Reaſon ſo much runne ito diſgrace, 
As {otoyecldeto Natwres yil.any* 
It ſhe be farre,mult | be foule there by? 
No,no,my #hought:,1'le quickly turne thecalc, 
Te hauc as fayrc a /owle,as ſhe a face, 
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Com: not to me with an ode coyncd Ief, 
Or prictle prattle of a puddings skinne:; 

For lets arc {tal e,and leflers at the beſt, 

V itothe beg3ars areroaneere a kinne, 

And iz prates | hauzno pleaſure in : 

Tell me of ſomewhatrhat may doe me good, 
Aad neucr hide your heads wichin my hood, 


Speake you of Newen tis oddes they be not true; 
And it they be,pray God they benot 1!! : 

But good or 1ll,it that they be roo newe, 

I pray you in your [#encekeepe them (till. * 
Forro9 much ſpeech doth prooue to little $kill: 
But for all »ewes, vntil the truth be knowae, 
Rather hcare 1wenty,then report of one, 


Is there awench within your idle walke> 
Well,let her walke,l willnot hearc of her; 
Tdoenot like of ſuch ill humenr 4d talke ; 

I can your /emcee roſuch talks preterre: 
And my Concert to better cares refcrre. 
Mine eyes grow dimme,eares deatc,and /exces dull, 
| care nottor a/ſheepe without her woo!!, 
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Tell not me of a horſe,nor of a heand, 

The /ades wiil kicke,and Dozs wil hzzle all: 
Nor tell mc of a ſowe,nor of a ground, 

[ have no humans to bee mwſicall, 

Nor tell me of 2 vaine Poeticall: 

Verſes are growne (ov common &ſo courle, 
T hey bring but (mall rewenwae to the purſe, 


Tell me not of a coate of cloth of gold, 

Or ſie and /iluer,pearie and prectous ſteme, 

Tis te1to one the {u/hiew will not hold, 

Belides,a Prince ſhowld by ſuch robes be knownes 
And though the worldtoa mad paſle be growne, 
| will content me with good home-made cloth, 
That hath no harme, but onely by the mvozh, 


Tell not me of a dainty 4iſb of meate, 

When poy/on may be ftolne into the broth, 
Norin my Napry how to be tooneate, 

I can content me with cleane Hanencloth, 
And take my drinke,and blow away the [roth, 
Looke in my purſe to anilwere my cxpence, 
And make a veriue of experience, 
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Tell not me of a pleaſant capof Wine, 

And Swgerto it;what is thatto me? 

Thatdrinking ſmack ſhal touch no tongue of mine. 
_ Wine, Beere or Ale,1 care not which it be: k 

I loue the 4yer that fits my degree: 

It it wil wer,and cooleand quench my thirſt, 

Icarenot who belaſt,ſo Lbe firſt, 


It may be,yee will thinkeTloue a pie 

Ot /p«ce and plammes,bur truly tis not (o, 
My diet ſtands not vpon Spucerie. 

To Beefe 2nd Mutton can good omacks go. 
Hunger is the beſt ſexcethat l do knowe. 

Tis good for yong fine wines that bea li:ſt, 
Tolong tor plummes,and pies,and paſticru/?, 


A Tit-moxce rofted, and a Sparrewe ſtewde, 

Is meate for fuch as cate for fathion ſake. 

And Beere or Ale, of running water brewde, 

IS good tor them that feare the belh-ake, 

And cruſtte bread, ot a hard Bisket cake, 

Theſe are trimme viduak for forme lomacks feeding, 

But ſuch fine diet is notfor my breeding, : 
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Tell menotof a fine and daynty booke, 

A Spamſb [legper,or an Iriſh ſpurre: 

Giue me a /þooe that well may fit my foot, 

| carenotfor a bast:» made of furre, 

Tis good for thoſe that euer feare the murre; 
Giue mc a 5hv0e or beote to keepe me dry, 

I care for no fentaſtiche foolery, 


Tell not me ofa new-found peece of ſuffe, 
T hat fcarce will laſt a -mnute ft an houre, 
Norctaſtrange conceitea Mufſenor Ruffe, 
That may belceme a Swaſhers Paramonre. 

I donot careto (it in Yenws boure. 

Coſt is but loſt that is ſo ill beſtowd, 
And/441miff,is but a fooke beſhiowd. 


Bid mee nor keepe my money in my proſe, 
And pay no debts,let beggers lyc and ſtarue; 
Idoe not meaneto get my (elte acurle, 
With [craping for that may the preſent (eruc? 
| will not ſo from honeſt re«/ow ([warue : 

Let carcleſle mindcs their conſcrenceforger, 

I thu.ke ut is a hellto be in debt. 
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Yet will Ineuer countof comme but drofle, 
And wiſh itbut forneceflary vic, 
Toanſwere fortune in a froward crolle, 
Andto auoyd the cunning ot excuſe, 
\When lacke of faith might fall into abuſe: 
For in rc/pect of Love, care not for it: 

And as tor Awarice, | docabhotre it, 
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() H where is now that goodly golden time, 


W hen gold was counted buta needtull drofſ ec, 
And a /on\cught but by avfers to clune, 
While tew or none that feared gayneor iuſle, 
W hen patrence bare the brunt of cuery ecoſle, 
And no man lou'd his neighbourtoanend, 
But once and cuer, lay and hold atriend: 


When one might have a hundred egges avrocte, 
And for three halfepence halte a/irike ot Eye, 
And tor a/h«ling make himieltca coate, 

To keepe him warme, & many a Wmmer dry: 
And for a {arthing,a good pudding pie, 

A good olde drawing [ade tor halte a crowne, 


And forty pence the beſt Cow in 1tOWne; 
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When youth would ſerue for weat & drinke an 4 clarl,, 
And weare their beſt clothes but on Holzdyes ; 

. And ina yeere you ſhould not heare an othe: 
When Tut and ſtes!c-ball were the Summer playes, 
And b»/fets made no{word and buckler tr21 cs. 
No punts nor ſleccades werenot knowne, 
When lobe had gought to due bur with his Joe. 


When fhne maid CAflarianin a Moris dance, 

Could bridc ir like a mellers ambling Mare, 

And euery blew-cote by his Cognu/ance, 

Made all the Countrey know whole cloth bee ware: 
And cuery Farmer kept good hou(hold tare, 

And not arich man would a begger rate, 

But he would gtue him almes at his gate; 


V Vhen pride did teachno Princecks to goc gay, 
Nor Pricke mee darmite,picke her fingers cnds, 
Nor luſt could take the wirgmes loue away, 
Nor heegele(1e wits were carcleſle of their triends, 
Nor bleſſedſpirits fear'daccurſcd ficnds. 
Bur honeſt wits (0 neere to wiledome came, 
Thataothing almoſt could be out of trame: 
When 
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VVhen Miftris Fubs that Fidale fadile fuſſe, 

No colours knew to mend her coorſe complexion, 
Nor Pranckme Parne! like an idle puſſe, 

Could gull a Nimph with an imperteQtion, 

But cueric Schole-boy knowes his Interie(71om, 

And had by heart a better part of /peech, 

Then make a full point only in a Breech; 


When ſwearing Swhskin could not [waſh itſo, 
Burecueric Mule could point him ftoran .M{ſe, 
Nor munching Mſer could ſo cloſely goe, 

But men could note him for an Owlrelaſſe, 

And make him hatetull wherefoc're be was, 
And not a whore, bur is ſo woe begone her, 
1hatall the Countrie would c1cout vpen here 


W hen faith and trath was found in yea and nay, 
And words of wiſedome had their worthy weighr, 
W hen Sanne-shme beames did make the bleſſed day, 
And eucrieſtalke did beare her f/ower full ſtrc1ght, 
And (uch as (aw them,joy'd to {ce their height, 
Andcueric B#dwas buſh't within the ſpring, 
When all were huſht, when Philomen did (ing: 
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When all theday,the Conner kept their barrover, 
An1nota Lawe was troubled with a worm: 
The fearctull Hare was (quat amid the ſarrowey, 
Till f-are or hunger made herleaue her forme, 
And licalon'd \bepheards neuer fear'd a ſtorme: 
And youth and bramty liu'd like T wrtle Doanes, 

V Y hen age would notbe angry at their /oves: 


When Nymhiand Muſes (weetlfept the woods, 
And olde Hob-zobiin kept within the caues: 

The Farmer ſought not for his neighbours goods, 
But Sam and Sunkis were the merry (laues, 

That danced Treschmeere on their graundlirs graves: 
And $4 and Srb would erp it 9a the toe, 

As it they knew noton whatground to goe : 


When car and creame were ſuch a daioty diſh, 
As made the Lazers licke their lips tor ioy : 
And youth as mery as their hearrs could with, 
When Cupid was ſo kinde a hearted boy, 
Asneuer wrought a bleſſed thought annoy, 
But gracious Spirits were ſowell agreed, 

T hat 1r#th was faire on enery faccto reed? 
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When Ale,and Reere was once olde Engliſh wine, 
And Bcefe,and Mutton was good Countriecheere, 
and bread and cheeſe would makethe Hier dine: 
\When thatan honeſt neighbour might come neerc, 
And welcome:Hoh maide,filla pot of Beere, 

And erinke it ſoundly ina woodden diſh, 

\When wagges were merric as their harts could wiſh; 


VWhen not a Pedler walk't without his packe, 
And not a T mter,but did ſound his panne, 

And cueric Trades-man,by VV hat do you lacke? 
And euery T apfter,by his woodden canne: 
And by his dealing euerie honeſt man: 

And cuerie wite,was by her husband knowre, 
And then it was a bleſſed world alone, 


\When S»/an Sowre-face,that would (it and powr, 

For all the pariſh,was a pointing ſtocke: 

And Lazy Lobkin,like an idlc lowte, 

Was madeno better then a waſhing blocke: 

While the good husbands,that maineaynde the ftock, 

Andlaide yp cloſely fora raynie day, 

Weretiey,that kindly bare the bell away: 
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When nq man kept a dogge but for an v(c, 
The Mafife chiefly,forto hunt a hogge, 

The Hewnd to hunt the Here out of her mew/e, 
And for a piece,a ferching water-dogge, 

Or tor ro beate a Fouleoutot a bogge, 

A Horſe to beareas caſie as acradle, 

And not to kicke,nor fling out of the laddle; 


W hen maidens wink'ttoſcea Hen a tredding, 

And carctull Widdewes caried honeſt mindes, 

And Brides would bluſh to heare bur of their bedding, 
And humoxrs would notalter with the windes, 

Bur awe was it,thatfaith for Euer bindes, 

And prtch,and pay,and take,and trie,and truſt: 
When hearts were hatcfull that were tound vaiuſt: 


The word of comnicatchinz vyas not heard, 
T he practiſe vvas ſo feld orne'rein vie, 
And vertats grace,vvas chiefly in regard, 
When mite gaue redrefle tor all abulc, 
VViule care of conſcience (uffered no excuſe, 
But /#dgement cut off vvicked vviltulncile, 
Or mercy vvrought repentance happincſle: 
Then 
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Then honeſt husbands had the merrieliues, 

That ſaw their children well brought vp at{choale, 
And ioy in heart to ſee their honeſt wines, 
Seldome or neuer, from their ſpinmne ſtool, 
\Vhen none was idle, but was held afoeole. 

And le,nor ſhe,could iuſtly be offended, 

When all amiſſe could quickly be amended; 


When wſzrers were counted butas Tewes, 

And Paraſites did goc in painted coates, 

And whores and arabs were kept but in the flewes, 
And Cuckowes might be ſounded by their notes: 
While Farmers mixt no Rieamong their Otes, 

But cucric Fare could ſkew whatcorne was ſowne, 
Andcucric wife was by herhuſband knowne: 


When Huſwizes lou'd to talke of home-made cloth, 
The fine een threed,and of the kindly whiting, 
And how to kill the can''er and the Moth, 
And of my childrens reading and their writin?, 
And of mine Yncles eldeſt ſonnes inditing, 
As well in proſe,as pleaſing Countric-rume, 
Andchat,and worke,for tearc of loſing time: 
32 When 
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When men would meeton Swndayer at the Chured, 
With true dew#tion,not for faibron (ake; 

When cunning wit would giue no fool: the lurch, 
But in cach cauſe,a kinde of comſcrence make, 

And with ineiffcrent hand both give and take: 
While all things were ſo commonamondg friends, 
That good beginnings made as bleſſed ends! 


When maidens (ate and neately milkt their Cowes, 
And Lambs and Rabbits $kipped vp and downe: 
And little children marched with their bowghes 
In a May morningtoa market towne: 

And Batchelers gaue wenebes a oreeine gowne * 
And ſmouching youters gaue the gyr/c 2kills, 
When all was wel, vherenothing was amille: 


When Cake and Padding was ho ſimple feaſt, 

And dealt about in bites like holy bread, 

And ripe yong Rooks weretaken in the neaſt, 
While «th and Rachel did the Rye loafe knead - 
When Xt would [mile toſee cocke Sparrowes tread, 
And Pipe and T aber made 2s merry plec, 

ASIt a M4y-polc one would with to (ce; 
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When Bride-cups with their dainty gay #ride-laces, 
The Bachelers with ſuch a grace would carry, 

And maidens follow with ſuch mincing faces, 

As would allure a mat) halfe madde tomairy- 
And nota wagge nor wench without Roſemary, 

A Noſe-gay, Napkin and a paire of Glowes, 

Thelc were the orders of the ancient lanes: 


When the o/de folkes went mannerly before, 

And the young people kindely followed after, 

The j«rents held the baſonat the gore, 

T'one tor my /onne,the other for my dawgbter: 

V\ hen all the Charchyerd might betul of laughter, 
And /eraice done,the youth on cuery (ide, 
 Wouldrunneto meet the Bridegroome With the Zride. 


When going home, in order as they wene,”” 
The Fralers playcd beforerhem all the way: 
And not amaide that had her apernerent, 

Her face cleane wathr,and had nota cleane ty, 
Her /boees well blackt, was helda =_ that day. 

\V hen plumes and pres would hillthe belly full, 


And v4ppy «/c made many an addle skull: 
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\\"hzn many a Lad would liftthe leaden heele, 
And daunce vntill he ſwert,and dropt againe, 
And wirde his w2nchabout him like an Fele, 
And rofle and turne her likea luſtic /m4:»e, 

\'V hile harmeles bearts were ina meriic vaine: 
And then apoſſer,and a ſpiced cup, 


And 1ogood-night,to make the matter vp- 


When ſheepes-eres winking firſt began tt e wooing, 
And hearts and hands did ſet on faith and troth, 
And then the matter wasnot long a dooing, 
\\'henit waz needelefſeto deuile an oh, 
4nd for apparrell,go0d plaine home-made cloth. 
Shee in herhaire,and heinthat he haJ, 
Thus was the Lafecontented with the 149. 


He had hisfathers harrewe,and his plowe, 
A yong gray Fille,and a curtold Mare, 
Shee had her A a Cow, 


A milke-paile,and ſome weodden dayrie-ware, 


A [atchot Bacon tor good houſhold tore, 
!1c had a Cottageandafairc backe-{1dc: 
And lodid luc the Bradegrome and his Bride: 
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When ſcarce they had beene maricd hfreenc houres, 
But he would to his worke,ſhe to herwheele, 

And then looke what's my neighbours,what is ours, 
And carde,and ſpruane,and wind vpon the reele, 

And mixethe {ron kindly with the ſteele, 

And keepelome cormeto fill the exmptie ſacke, 

For tcare the begger catch them bythe backe: 


Workeall the weeke for agood Sundayes dinner, 

And thenas merric as the day was long, 

When they might well affordtheir armhkethe thinner, 
It thatthe meate did makethe porridge ſtrong, 
Andall was r7g4t,where nothing did go wrong, 

Bur Sim and $16 (0 louingly agreed, 

T hat then it was a lonime world indeed. 


\\ hen hunger was the ſauce for eueric mcate, 
VVhilecatly riſing did good ſtomacks make, 
Andlabour was the bath to make men {weate, 

One with a torke,another witha rake: 

When Tom would worke a vie for Suſans (ake. 

And he that ſung and whiſtledatthe carr, 

with hay,and ho,did beare the merric heart: 
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VVhen Gammoere Widginne would not loſe a Lamb. 
And Goodwife Gooſe would fee her Chicken; fed, 
And Mather Midwife kindly where the cane, 
\Wich merry chat would bring the w/e a bed, 
And take thechulde and (oftly cloſe the head: 

Then take the babe and bring it to the morher, 

God caake you ſtrong,to vvorke for fuch an others 


\V hen good olde ralervyere in the Chamber tolde, 
And nota man that mightanewlt come neere; 
Put cucry one,as yvellthe young as olae, 

Might be content vvithalltheic hearts co heare, 
And Ale and Nutmees madethe merry cheere: 
Thenrtake the babe,andto the father bring it, 
And he muſt kiſſe ir,vvhile the #w7/e doth lingit, 


And then,good Lord,hovv like the /arher tis, 
Novv God Almighty blefleit, pretty ſoule; 
And euery go/(p gines the ch1lda kille, 
\hen hearty vvelcome fils the Wa/[el/-bowle, 

And tongues yvcll tipt, tell merr1!y to trovvic. 

Andit (by chance)theIntle /*fan; (milde, 

{en kile,and crye,God blefic my pretty child; | 

\\ ner 


"x 5" . TY PW," - 
1 O AT. NDY, XL Dn Sk, UG 
ALYCABSL frJ40; og >» x & AS tba 


EEE EP es 


mew ( all -mawſrey. 


WW hen ata Buriall, bring him to his Grave 


With a tew F lowers (trewde on his H inding ſheete: 


And,ake.no more adoe,but let him haue 
(ne kno: tyde at his bead, one at his-feete, 
And.crvaluic when our kinred mceete: 
Bur 11 a wlule, che Carkas would be rotten, 


A: ',vy that tuncythe Man would be forgotten, 


\\\"! 11 was no ſpeach of Diamond ſpirit ſparkes, 


T1 .: mount vp higher, then a man can ce: 
Norgina Candell roſting leoges of Larkes: 
Nor, painting faces with a new tound bice, 
When honeſt hartes were from ll bumonrs tree: 


And Tod, ard Earth,would as good liquor holde 


As pureſt P late of Stluer,Pearle,or Golde, 


Oh when a man,might ſtand amid his groundes, 


And lee his Cattle feeditig Touhd about him: 


And keepe him lelte ſo clole within his boundes, 


That it he heard an dls fei/ow flome him, 


It pleal'd bis /ouleothiuketo linc without him: 


And yet withall, in charitre to pray, 
Vnthriftie wittes would take a better way. 
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VW hen honeſt mindes would never beat their braines 
To tetch out wordcs a mule aboue the Aoone: 

Kor tramethcir 1/7ttes to Joole a worlde of painces, 
To make a morn:ng ot an aftcy noone: 

Nor waytc t00 [0447,nor yetto wiſh too ſoone: 

Pur worke their Willes and Wittes togither lo, 

As met the wimde where cuer it could blow. 


Strange Wordes were Riddles wnto imple cares, 
New Faſhions, Follies wnto Wiſedomes cy cs: 

And faythfull hartes, were yoyde ot idle /earer, 
W tuletruc Plame meaning fought no Pol.rcres; 
For null the Poets Frewres did dewil: 

To make mcn ſtuciecl their branes were mad, 
Truth was much morc incltimation ha, 


Oh when mens Hartes lay ba their Brees, 
While Vordes and Dane vfoor in cttcCt; 
Andwicked Hamours were not turn'de to Jeſter, 
When Honor had to ſimple Trueth reipet, 

And iſedome would wngrations thoughtes reief, 
And Lowe was louc tor Lowe,and not tor Game, 
Thcnwas-cheWor/deinatruc Golden yainc, 
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Then w1 not borne that wicked © Machawle, 

VW holc Rules have metaphormot'de many a minde. 
Nor T rueth would ſtande to (tudy ont a ftile 

That wcre too high tor honeſt wittes ro hinde, 

Nor Cunning riches the Careful eye would blinde: 
Lut when the rowung did lpeak,the hart would prooue 
T raeth was the ſubſlannce ot the tpecch of Loon. 


Then was (in deede) that true Nobilitie, 

That had re{peR to nothing but it (elfe: 

When no intetion in Gentiviere 

Could gull che minde with greedines of pelſe: 
Nor (utter Cupid play the pecuiſh e/fe, 

Nor Venus pride,to match with YVulcans Croome, 
Nor wicked Midas lteppe in Aars his roome, 


Then, was the Sheepe Fngwen eaſcly by his brand, 
Cow by her lowe; and by <iY b3rke the Dorge: 
1 he neighbour wi'tly mealur'de out his land, 
An\ibe!ptto pull his Horſe gut ofthe boggg: 
No Titles tide about a T imiber. logge, 
Put rather loofe 1t,then to goe to Law, | 
To {pendeR'Shzaje of Corne about a Srraw, 
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And then was Law the onely rule of Love, 

VV berc maiy harres agreed all in onc: 

And carctull Conſcrence did in Concord prouc 
The le//cd life of fuch an vnion: 

When Grace with Prezecoutd not be ouergon, 
But lumblc,milde,and modeſt fn110g eyes, 
Madethc}} orlde icemea Kinde of Par 14ſec. 


Bat ſome wili ſay, Ailthoſe 200d d.ryzs aro paſt: 
well,lctrh:m goc; as ge9dumay come a7aine: 

T 11e $055 apace: but runne hee. tierc lo tall, 
Hz: may be overtaken inthe plaine. 

Suclias hauc Golze,ureinthe goſclen vaine, 
While that the poore multchampe vponthe bit, 
And Fooles mult fret, becauſe they hauc no wit. 


Hee that hath Money,may do many things, 
Yet all,as good as notfla@; Hh the endc. 
And hethat wantes, knowes what the /þ:» it wringes, 
Tia: gogs to heau't eaghcke to finde a /r1cnde, 
\Wr1]: altth vaine,doth hee lis /þ:r 17 lpgpde, 
"he - | OW, 

Tha: witkes on F&?h 1s any daintic hoyj;, 
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H Money, Money, tis a Monarch ſuch, (bee: 
As makes men know not what thEſclues may 
It makcs the charlehis neighbors good to g, orutch 
And tclles the Plant belore it be a Tree, 
And wakes the 27iller through a Mil-ſtone lec 
More cunning, towling in a Strike of Ree, 
1C.1can be tound our by the Farmers Cie, 


It mats a17ench as tawnic asa CIHoore, 
Tol: UNC As ſat?re,as ſhec werered and whighte, 
It in.kes a 17ch z/320u make him elfe as poore 
Ah: thu w-reno: lcarcely worth a 31; ghte: 
It rrakesa Comarde quartell with a Knight: 

e Yc2,md lome{nme,t ogue him ſuch blow, 
As al. lus //7cFgth duih wholly ouerthrow. 
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It makes a Faſcall in his rogiſh pride, 

 Toibrult his N ofe. 'tran-Juint ithe winde:- 

An. b1t1ges a Groeme a wooung to a Eridy, 

Tha (carce would with to ler bun look- vehinds, 
Not take a T rencher ill her Dogge ha.) dinde: * 
And yet . hat Subice otall thoughts di{gracc, 
Shall put a banaſome Striplimg out of plac c, 


Why? Money puts a Feel: into ſame 37 77, 
Aid makes a Wiſe man wary ot his w1ll: 

And puts on Koa/t-meate oa the Begpers Sprt: 
An imakcs a Bunzler learne a bertei $kill, 
Thentmakea 7 rade,andlive by loſl:s (ti 1. 

\'V hy, Money ſuch a power in Malice beares, 
As {ets a}Vorlderoguther by the carcs, 


Bur,what ofthis? Be Money what it can, 

Tis but a kinde ot purified dro7 : 

Th: overthrow ot m.ny an honeſt Afar, 

'T hat ah not patrence Sdurc a Cro{/e, 

VV hilc on! mas game, doth breed an others /off.; 

A drherctore let the mlove choc nauc ſtore, ? 
I woul.! but baueto y(z 1t,and no more. 
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Is there no Ge4, but Golde? nor good) but gaine? 
All Sluer Sar. 6. 5;ihat mult hig'1 worſhip hauc? 

Iz tiirre nu Grace, wut in the Golden warne? 

V\ here, nicer be a Kmne,or bea Saw? 

FR o,us wr Fooles oo tinet Fortune (© to ſhave: 

1 1. Forte oncly bringes the trexft wealth, 

T hou |h forey may do well,to mailtaine beaith, 


WV hat rea/on is there Beautie ſhould have blame, 
] or getting Money out of t ofics hances? 

Or v hy ſhould Aroncy haut lt 14] a name, 

To krpe a \pend-thriſt in with rifere bande? 
Why, Money ta Menarch out la'k cs, 

Ard wvſt be (1<d roo, whena Aur dock lacke, 
Cr cls perhaps be put 1nto a Sacke, 


Alas poore Momey,how hee is miſus'de: 
At! yt 1 ice not who can be withour [11m. 
I ncuct carnc yer where hee was retus'de, 
3ut Cappe an 1 Curtſey,all that came about him: 
An |! hee that wantcs him, ail the world wil flout him: 
An ithouygh ſome haply finJe him die ralke, = 
"Yeu hc hauc no Aowcyghee mult wa ke. 
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Yet bc ir fit for neuer o grod v/er, 

Hecde muſt be taxe! inthe "ettti: goti it: 
For,again(t Law,cthere can beno excul 

When Iuſtice loch in lacred Indgement ſic 

An i knowes what is for all offences fe: 

And therefore benter tis for to abh1>7e< it, 
Thcncome betorea Judzeto an{wzarc tor it, 


No,ylct no mindethat meancs toliue at ro? 
Gocfurther tor his good, then Law will ruice him: 
Bur,in thc »zeane, tothinke that 92w/1que bit, 

T.hat doth not let roo Ingh ſſraines ouer-ſt1 ide him, 
Leaſt true Muſutians happento deride him: 

Vp In ynbu; ;h, it 1i5ynough to looke, 

And what is mores quite bel1de the Looke. 


A 


P: ofte doth well, —_— 


Putboth doth w elL,and paited much amillc: 

ach {ence 1s not according tothe letter, 
Ti \C/7Me! hin dcede inthe conſlruction 15, 

\Vicre 114 may inde, that 117% not walke amiſle, 

In thctruc iudgement of Diſeretron: eycs, bs 
A ma! may be both wealthy, inde, and wiſe. | 
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Bur,fince it is fohard ping co doo, 

1 o gather Wealth wich perieRt Honeſſie: 

It t6 16 ſtranye arhirg to come vntoo, 

W'ith mcn ot on: ly Werldes cafacitie: 

I ctm;c but labour tor Necesſ;tre, 
Ferdecivathe,u.d keepe rhe Begger from the Core, 
Pay that I owe,and I dcfirenv more. 


For,let the Creedy-minde gape after Pelfe, 
Hee may > choakcd when his rhroat 18 hull: 
Th: S/ pe may tonne vohapply ona Shelfe, 
That l:tc doubted, w hon it lay at hull: 

VV hat t3 the Sheepe that neucr loſt his 1'00/1? 
(Cr what 1s hee, that muſt noe leauc his Golde, 
How dce.c tocucr lice bis Treaſure holde? 


Vngodly Droſſe, why ſhovld it fo be-witch 

T he mmdes ot men,to take away their mundes, 
As in tou many that arc tvo too rich? 

VW here Catchmgeſpirites Awarece lo blindes, 
As intheir Beeges,thcit begger comtort bindes: 
Ohhatctull Coyuc, hat can uuent fuch email, 
As ſp trom God, to lcade men tothe Dewll, 
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Bat yet T thinke,! haue my.{g'e miſt kc», 
Tis but th: w/e, that makes iT e201 or 1/* 
In a0 1? [.nce 1c ounheto be tuilakers 

Bu in 2ge24, it helpesa forward w:!.: 
Fcn 75 | fiydyit is a bleed 5hull, 

S0t 1 conceme,perceiue, totake and vſc it, 
1 hat Hi: may hauc no Reaſon to rctule it, 


For he that lookes vpon alWorld of 3Toalrh, 
Atiy bapbe Swbredt rothis bagidze drollc: 

An} when he thinkes on that v#20dly ſtealth, 
That mak<cs a 2:1ne of many a thanſandes loſſe: 
]: nay be to his Com'ort tuch aCro//e, 

T 1 h- would with tur 1b his powertie, 
Kathe then Dees ſuper fries} 


Put letcach Corſcience communc with it ſclfe, 
Ant put oft P.s/rons with Diſcretions car<: 

] icaucthe 3c ay to ls ſeratching pelfe, - 
Ant,wilk the honeſt ian/thy all willf:rc: 
Andtomy ſel/e but an mdifferent ſhares 
Toa whin Good forrhmes lots doe kindly fall, 

I n14ht haue ſome, although my ſome be {inall, 
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Burt _ IT iſc-rren gy, arc ifle wonldere, 
Andm:ſh and wenld, iy worth but little ware: 
Ani they, that ace no better kuowne houſholders, 
Doe vft at d/7rer , keepe their T able bare, 

VW here emprie diſhes g give but bungry tate: * 
Andtherctore ler them wiſh for Wealth that lit, 
Te play the foole no more with Had-l-wiſt, 


W haTcang ect or keepe,or kindly [rne, 

That's </p th fiuc; well got and well ſpent: 

A lntle Spade will make a Great mans Grane: 
And,hee lines happie, that can die content: 

And, hee accnr ſe dt that 1s P- 15(6 on rent 

With griefeard fearero loole their comfortes hecre, 
And _-_ the /oyes that to the ſoute are deere, 


Bur my t £0cG for tis aperlous thing 
For miny: a man almoſt ro mcddle withall: 
Ic makes lome d.ummcew within awicked Ring, 
When thatthe Threfe Corll from the Gallows fal!, 
And doth the Fittics of MTV a 34/ unde enlt all: 
Sothat 1n fine, fince fuch it is Tee, > 
Let them har iſt, gape atrer Gola; tor mee. 
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And ſecke the treaſure of the Spirires wealth, 

W here no Corruption entersWaith Infect. 0: 

But Holy-love maintaines the trueſ? health, 

And keepes the Sences 1n their b:ſt per/ccF-011: 

VV hile-Fayth is ted, but with th: Soule: tt. ion: 
Andinthat Treaſure torepole my trult, 

VV ruch can not tayle, nor with the Cakecr rult, 
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